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whale oil, usually unshipping it at Rotterdam and then going
on to Norway. She returned to South Georgia in late February
or early March and in early May took away all the whalers
except the winter maintenance party. The Harpon was an
old German passenger liner built by a famous Schiffbau-
aktiengesellschaft in Hamburg before the war. She had a
very tall, thin funnel and when full of oil she rolled like a
beast. Her captain was a short, stocky, silent little man and
a tough egg. He was a strong man and made the
inevitable enemies of all strong men. The following
story is told of him. Alcohol was forbidden to all the
members of the whaling community except the Manager
and the Captain of the Harpon who had it, ostensibly, for
entertainment purposes. Nevertheless, the whaling com-
munity obtained it by hook or by crook, usually by crook.
Sometimes they made it by fermenting potatoes and got
gloriously drunk on this foul concoction. More frequently
they smuggled it. Now it became usual for the captains of
ships to execute commissions for their friends when their
ships went to Europe and when they returned to South
Georgia cases of whisky would be smuggled ashore. One
presumed that the authorities knew nothing about this.
When the present captain took command of the Harpon^ he
also executed commissions in Europe for his friends, but
handed to the astonished customs officers a list of everything
he had brought with him, together with the names of those
for whom he had brought it. In this way he showed that
he was a strong man and this manner of showing it earned
him enemies. On one occasion four discontented and
alcoholic stokers burst into his cabin with a grievance and
adopted menacing attitudes. The Captain thrust his hands
into his coat pockets and stood with his legs apart, " Please
go out again, knock on the "door and take your caps off
when you come iixto my cabin."
" See you in,hell first."
Whereupon the " Old Man " took the four stokers, who